THE   FRANKFORT  DIET  OF  PRINCES

At Gastein, on August 2, 1863, I was sitting under
the fir-trees in the Schwarzenberg gardens by the deep
gorge of the Ache.    Above me was a nest of titmice, and
watch in hand I counted the number of times in the min-
iate the bird brought her nestlings a caterpillar or other
Insect.    While I was observing   the useful  activity of
these little creatures, I saw King William sitting alone
on a bench on the Schillerplatz on the opposite side of
the gorge.    When the hour drew near to dress for dinner
with the King, I went to my lodgings and there found a
note from his Majesty informing me that he would await
xne on the Schillerplatz in order to speak to me about
the meeting with the Emperor.   I made all possible haste,
"but before I reached the King's apartments an interview had
taken place between the two Sovereigns.    If I had spent
less time over my observations of nature, and had seen the
King sooner, the first impression made on him by the Em-
peror's communications might have been other than it was.
He did not instantly feel the slight implied by this
sudden attack, by this invitation, we might almost say by
this summons d courte /cheance.    He probably favoured
the Austrian proposal because  it contained an element
of royal solidarity in the struggle against parliamentary
Liberalism, by which   he himself was  just then hard
pressed at Berlin.     Queen Elizabeth, whom we met at
Wildbad on our  journey from  Gastein to  Baden, was
urgent with me to go to Frankfort.    I replied: 'If the
King does not otherwise decide I will go and perform his
business there, but I will not return as minister to Berlin.'
The prospect seemed to disturb the Queen, and she ceased
to contest my views with the King.

Had I dropped my resistance to the King's efforts to
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